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Boy. He prayes you to fauchidifrThc is a Gentleman 
of a good houfc, and for his ranfona be will giue you two 
hundred Crownes. 

Tift. Tell him my fury M\\ a bate,and I theCrownes 
will take, 

Tren.TetitCMonfieurque ditiU 

Boj. Encore eyftl et comra fon Inrement.ie pardonner an- 
enne prifonner: ncant-monspom Us efcues que vans layt apro- 
metsjlcft content a vons domes leMberte I r e franc htfe mem. 

Fre Sur mesgenouxfe vow donnes milks remercious, et 
Jcmeeftimeheurexque Je intombe.entre les main, dvn Che. 
miter Ie peufe le plus braue valiant et tres dtftime fanieur 
d'Angleterre. 

Tift. Expound ynto me boy. 

Boy. He giues you vpon hu knees a tboufand thanks, 
and he efteemes himfelrc happy, that he hath falne into 
the hands of one (as he thinker) the moft braue, valorous 
and thrice-worthy figneur of England. 

Tift. Aslfucke blood, I will fome mercy fhew. FoU 
low mee, 9 

"Boy. Saaue vou$ le grand Cafitaine} 
I did neuer know fo full a voyce ifTuc from fo emptie a 
heart : but the faying is true, The empty veflel makes the 
greateft found, <Bardolfe and Nym had tennc times more 
valour, then this roaring diuell i'th olde play, that euerie 
one may payrerusnaylcs with a woodden'dagrger, and 
they are both hang'd, and fo would this be, it hee durft 
ftealc any thing aduenturoufly. I mu ft flay with the 
Lackies with the luggage of our camp, the French might 
haue a good pray ot vs, if he knew of it, for there is none 
to guard it but boyes. 'Exit. 

Snter Conftable, Orleance^Burbon, Dolphin, 
andRamburs. 

Con. O Liable. 

Or I, O figueur le tour et perdia, tome et per die. 
Dal. UHorDseumavie, all is confounded all, 
Reproach, and euerlafting fhamc 
Sits mocking in our Plumes. Aflmt Alarum. 

O mefchante Fortune, do not runne away. 
Con. Why ail our rankes are broke. 
Doly O perdurable^ fliarnc, let T s (tab our felues : 
Be thefc the wretches that we plaid at dice for ? 
Or/. Is this the King wefent too, for his ranfome? 
'Bur. Shame,andeternall frame, nothing but frame, 
Let vs dyein once more backe a^aine, 
And he that will not follow Burbon now, 
Let him go hence 3 and with his cap in hand 
J Like a bale Pander hold the Chamber doore, 
J Whilft a bafc flauc, no gentler then my dogge, 
J His faireft daughter is contaminated. 

Con. D forder that hath fpoyl'd vs/riend vs now, 
Let vs on heapes go offer vp our lines. 

Orl. We are enow yet liuing in the Field, 
To fmothcr vp the Englifr in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought vpon. 

'Bur. The diuell take Order now, lie to the throng; 
Let life be frorc, clfe frame will be too Jong. Exit. 

Alarum. Enter the King and his trayne, 
with Pnfvners. . 

Kag.Well haue we done.thrice- valiant Countrimen, 
But all's not done, yctkeepe the French the field. 
Sxt. The D. of York commends him to your Maiefty 


^ e :Mfl°f]^OtheFift. 


Ki»g.Uw& he good VncklcT^kr^:-^ 
I raw him downc 5 thrice vp againe '7?'^ *S 

Sxe. In which array (braueSoIdieoS, 
Lardmg theplaine • : and by his bloody^ 11 he ^, 
( Yoake-fcUow to his honour-owin*. J ' , 
The Noble Earle of Suflfolke alfS Undl ) 
SufFolkefirftdyed, and Yorke all 
Comes to him, where in gore he lav infl ° UCr 
And takes him by the Beard, kilks the T,T 4 ' 
That bloodily did yawnc vpon his fa Ce 
He cryes aIoud ; Tarry my Cofin Suffolk 
My foule {ball thine keepe company to U 
Tarry (fweetfoule) for mine, then fl ye a S : 
As in this glorious and well-foughten fiju : 
We kept together in our Chiualric 
Vpon thefe words I came, and cheer'dhim v D 
He fmil d me m the face, raught me his hand P> 
And w.th a feeble gripe, fayes : Deere my Lm 
Commend my fcruice to my Soueraicne * 
So did he turne, and ouer SufFolket necke 
He threw his wounded armc,and kift hUI 1Dpes 
And 10 efpout'd to death, with hlood he leal h ' 
A Teftament of Noble-ending-loue : 
The prettie and (weet manner of it fo're'd 
Thofe waters from me, which I would haue fW«j 
But I had not (o much of man in rnee, 1 1 

And ali my mother came into mine eyes 
Andgauemevptoteares. 

King. Iblameyou not, 
For hearing this, I muft perforce compound 
With mixtfull eyes, or they will iflhe to. Al 
But hearkc, what new alarum is this fame? 
The French haue re-enfoi c'd their fcattei'd men- 
Then euery fouldiour kill his Pi ifoners, 
Giue the word through. f 


aJHus Quartus. 


£ titer Fluelkn And Cover. 

Flu. Kill the poyes and the luggage, 'Tis exprefe 
agamft the Law of Arises, tis as arrant a pcece ofbauc 
ry markeyounow, as can bee offei t in your Confricnce 
now, is it not? 

Cow. Tis certaine, there's not a boy left aliue,andthe 
Cowardly Rafcalls that ranne from the battaile ha' done 
this (laughter: befidesthey haue burned and carried a- 
way all that was in the Kings Tent, wherefore the King 
moft worthily hath caus'd euery foldiourto cutbispri- 
foners throat, O 'tis a gallant King. 

Flu. I, hee wa* pome at MonmMthCaptmtGmir: 
What call you the Towncs name where Alexander the 
pig was borne ? 

Cow. Alexander the Great. 
Flu. Why I pray you, is not pig , great ? The pig, or 
the grear, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani- 
mous, are all one reckoningSjfaue the phrafe is a litlc va» 
nations. 

Cower. Ithinke Alexander the Great wasbornein 
LMacedon, his Father was called Phillip of Macecb*, V I 
take it. 

Flu* I thit&e it is in Macedon where ^Alexander is 

pome, 
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rr^llvouCaptaine, ifyoulookcintheMapsof { 
P° r n,ia 1 warrant you fall finde in the comparifoas be- 
th It 'Macedon & Monmouth^zi the fituations looke 
1 • both alike. There is a Riuer in CMacedonfr there 
y ° irlmoreouer a Riuer at Monmouth, it is call'd Wye at 
: but it is out of my praincs, what is the name 
H i other Riuer : but 'tis all one, tis alike as my fingers 
L filers, and there is Salmons in both . 1^ you 
ist0 ,7 Alexanders life well, Barry of Monmonthes life is 
after it indifferent well, for there is figures in all 
C °®1 Alexander God knowes, and you know, in his 
thingS ' n(J hi$ furies,and his wraths, and his chollcrs, and 
^oodes, and his difpleafures, and his indignations, 
blS j!irr,bciW a little intoxicates in his praines, did in 
Sc'and his angers (looke you) kill his beft friend 

Our King is not like him in that, he neuer kill'd 
nV 0 f his friends. 
fl*. It is not well done (tnarke you now) to take tne 
lesout of my mouth, ere it is made and finifhed.I fpeak 
butinthe figures, and compariions of it : as Alexander 
ladhisfrie^ Ales and his Cuppes; fo 

alfo lUrry CMonmoufh being in his right wittes, and his 
^odiudgefiients^urnd away the fat Knight with the 
nrcatbellydoubietrhewasfullof ietts, and gypes, and 
knauerics, and mockes, I haue forgot his name. 
Cm S'wlohnFal/fafe. 

fltt. That is he : lie tell you,therc is good men pome 
ftCMonrnonih . 
Gem Hecre comes his Maiefly* 

Alarum. Enter King Harry and Bmbon 
with prisoners. Jhlourijh. 

' King* Iwasnot angry fincc I came to France, 
Vntillthisinftaut. Take a Trumpet Herald, 
Ride thou vnto the Horfcmen on yevnd hill : 
Ifthey will fight with vs, bid them come downe, 
Or voyde the field : they do offend our fight* 
lfthey'1 do neither, we will come to them, 
And make them sker away, as fwift as (tones 
Enforced from the old Affyrian flings; . 
Befides, wce'l cut the throats of thofe we haue, 
And not a man of them that we (ball take, 
Shall taftc our mercy. Go and tell them fo. 
Enter Montioy. 
Exe. Here comes the Herald or the French, my Liege 
Clou. His eyes are humbler then they vs'd to be. 
King. How now, what mcanes this Herald ? Knowft 
thou not, 

That I haue fiif d thefe bones of mine for ranfome? 
Com'ft thou againe for ranfome ? 

Her. No great King 
I come to thee for charitable Licenfe, 
That we may wander ore this bloody field, 
To booke our dead, and then to bury them, 
To fort our Nobles from our common men. 
For many of our Princes ( woe the while) 
Lye drown'd and foak'd in mercenary blood : 
So do our vulgar drench their peafant limbes 
Ir^blood of Princes, and with wounded fteeds 
Fretfct-lockedcepe in gore, and with wilderage 
Yerke out their armed hecles at their dead mafters, 
Killing them twice. O giue vs leaue great King, 
To view the field in fafety, and difpoie 
Of their dead bodies. 


Kin. I tell thee truly Herald, 
I know not if the day be ours or no, 
For yet a many of your horfcmen pcere, . 
And gallop ore the field. 
Her. The day is yours. 

Kin. Praifcd be God, and not our ftrength for it : 
What is this Caftle call'd that ftands hard by. 

Her. They call it Aginconrt. 

King. Then call we this the field ofAginconrty 
Fought on the day of CriJpinCriJpiavus. 

Flu. Your Grandfather of famous memory(an*t pleafe 
your Maietty) and your great Vncle Edward the Placke 
Prince of Waies,as I haue read in the Chronicles, fought 
a moft praue pattlc here in France. 

Kin. They did FlueRen. 

Flu. Your Maietty fayes very true : If your Maiefties 
isrcmeaibredofit,theWelchmen did good feruiccina 
Garden where Leekes did grow, wearing Leckes in their 
Monmouth caps, which your Maiefty know to thishoure 
is an honourable badge of the feruice : And I do beleeue 
yourMaieftytakesnofcornctoweare the Leekevppon 
S. Tames day. 

King. I weare it for a memorable honor : 
For I am Welch you know good Countriman. 

Flu. All the water in Wye, cannot wafh your Maie- 
fties Welfh plood out ofyour pody, I can tell you that : 
Godplcffe it, and preferue it, as long as it picafeshis 
Gracc,and his Maiefty too. 

Km. Thankes goad my Countrymen. 

Flu. By lefhu, I am your Maiefties Countreyman, I 
care not who know it: I will confefle it to all the Orld, I 
need not v> he afhamed of your Maiefty,praifed be God 
fo long as your Maiefty is an honeft man. 

King* Good keepe me fo. 

Snter Williams. 
Our Heralds go with him, 
Bring me iuft notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither, 

Exe. Soul dier, you muft come to the King. 

Kin Souldicr, why wear^ft thou that Glouein thy 
Cappe? 

mil. And'tplcafc your Maiefty, tis the gage of one 
that I fhould fight wiihall,if he be aliue. 
Kin. An En^lifhman ? 

VPil. And't plcafeyour Maiefty, a Rafcall thatfwag. 
gci'd with me laft night : who if aliue, and euer dare to 
challenge this Gloue, I haue fworne to take him a boxe 
a'th ere : or if I can fee my Glcue in his cappe, which he 
fwore as he was a Souldicr he would wiare^if aliue,)! wil 
ftrikeitout foundly. 

Kin. What thinke you CaptaineF/^//^, is it fit this 
fouldier keepe his oath. 

ftp. HecisaCrauenanda Villaineelfe* and't pleafc 
your Maiefty in my confeience. 

King. It msty bee, his enemy is a Gentleman of great 
.fort quite from the anfwer of his degree. 

Flu. Though he be as good a Ientlcman as the diuel is, 
as Lucifer and Belzebub himfclfe, it is neceffary (looke 
your Grace) that he keepe his vow and his oath : If hee 
bee periur'd (lee you now) his reputation is as arrant a 
villaioe and a lacke fawce, as euer his blacke ftioo trodd 
vpon Gods ground, and his earth, in my confeience law 

Kmg. Then keepe thy vow firrah, when thou rneet'ft 
the fellow. 

Wit. So, I wil my L»ege, as I liuc. 

King. Who fcru'ft thou vnder ? 

wft* 


